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TABLE WATERS 


ARE MADE WITH 


DISTILLED WATER. 


Manufactory, Croydon 
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SCRUBB’S\« 


)AMMONIA. 


MARVELLOUS PREPARATION 


ae ny 
Invaluable 
Splendid Cleansin 


Kem 


y»ves Stains and Grease Spots from ‘ 


as a Turkish Bath. 
or all Toilet purposes. 
Preparation for the Hair. 


lothing, &c. 


Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
1s. bottle for six to ten baths, 
Of all Grocers, Chemists, &c. 


SCRUBB & Co., 328 Southwark Street, | 8.c. 





MAPPIN & WEBB’S 
SPOONS & FORKS 





FOR PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 


FRUIT 
ROSES 


Dushes in variety. Packing and Carriage 

Free for cash with order, &. per dozen, 

per 100. All other Nursery Stock 
carriage forward. 


Roses in Pots FROM 15s. PER DOZ. 
Ornamental Trees, 91 Acres. 
4 Acres of Glass. 
Clematis (80,000) from 15s. doz. 


N.B.—Single llants are poss at slightly 
increased I 
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CENERAL CATALOCUE 


over 140 pages of Nursery Stock, artistically pro 
duced, containing some hundreds of illustrations, 
and full of valuable information, sent FREE 
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and easy to grow 

8 Acres in Stock. 
Hundreds of 
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CIGARETTES. 


FINEST TURKISH BLEND. 
OF ALL TOBACCOMISTS. 


WM. CLARKE AND SON, 


LONDON AND LIVERPOOL. — 


BREAKFAST OR 8U wy: 


DIAMOND 


ORNAMENTS. 


The Choicest Quality 
in the World. 


COLDSMITHS COMPANY, 
| Show Boome: me: H2, RECENT ST., W. 


Apsoixixe Sreasoscoric Courant.) 





SCHOOL OUTFITS. | 


Messrs. SAMUETI 
BROTHERS respect 
fully invite an inspection 
of their Showrooms by 
Parents and Guardians 
who are desirous of Out 
fitting their Juvenile 
charges for any of the 
Public or Private Col 
leges, ools, &c. The 
requirements of Youths 
and loys have for very 
many years engaged the 
closest et of 

ener. UE! 
NROTHERS Anith the 
result that this import 
ant Department of their 
business has attained 
very large dimensions ; 
so that every want in 
Suits, Overcoats, 
Hosiery, Roots, &c., is 
fully met, and durable 
qualities ensured. 


Eton Jacke ; anu \est 
For boy of 8 yrs., from 19/- 
For boy of 10 yrs. from 223 

SAMUEL BROTHERS, 
Mencuawr Tattons, Ovrrrrrens, &c., 
65 & 67, LUDCATE HILL, LONDON, E.Cc. 

Workshops: Pilgrim Street, Ludgate Hili ; 

and 46, Gray’s Inn Road. 


PATTERNS AND 
CATALOGUE free on 
application. 





SAVE YOUR LIVES BY TAKING 


OWBRIDGE’S 


LUNG TONIC. 


THE MIGHTY HEALER. 
It has a power over disease hitherto unknown 
in medicine. 


HAVE YOU A COUGH? 
E WILL RELIEVE 


HAVE YOU A COLD? 
A DOSE AT BEDTIME WILL REMOVE IT. 


| Bronchitis and Asthma it relieves we oe | 


EPPS’SE 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


BOILING WATER OR MILK. 


CO CO Aisni 


The Spasms of Whooping Cough become less 
with each dose of the medicine. 
Prepared by W. T. OWBRIDGE, Chemist, Hull 
Sold in Hotties, is. igd., 2s. 9d., 4s. 6d., ond Is., by 

all Chemists and Patent Medicine Vendors. 




















SORE THROATS 


Seaside 
CURED BY 


BRIGHTON 
HOTEL METROPOLE 
The finest and 
Qs wots 
Condy’s Remedial Fluid. 
The Sovereign cure for 
SORE THROATS, 


tha: 
CONDY’S.” — 8n 
Moret Mackeszir, 
M.D. 


Remedial directions free from 


CONDY’S FLUID WORKS, 
64, Turnmill Street, E.C. 





EVEN 


UTOPIA 


1S IMPOSSIBLE WITHOUT THE 


KODAK 


At least, so think Messrs. Gilbert and 
Sullivan, who have introduced this ular 
instrument in their latest charming . 
“Utopia Ltd.” 


THE KODAK is a beautiful little camera, 
by means of whi h anyone, although totally 
unacquainted with Photography, can take 


|\from one to one hundred picteres, as he 


wishes. With the ability to take pictures 
comes the desire; it is but the touch of a 
button, and the view is secured. 

ALL THE KODAKS have the latest im- 
provements and additions, and are specially 
made with a view to reducing the hereto- 
fore intricate science of Photography to i's 
simplest elements. 


PRICES FROM £1-6-0. 





prea Catalogue free on application. 


EASTMAN#= = 


115-117 OXFORD ST., LONDON. 
Paris: 4 Place Vendéme. 


Rocnester, N.Y., U.S.A.: 
Eastman Kodak Co. 








FOR ASTHMA &C 
DATURA TATULA 


FOR SMOKING AND INHALATION. 


SAVORY & MOORE, London. | 


And of € “hemiete everywhere. 








fl Deli Nu(/ritious, 


Tins 2 6. 





“ EXCELLENT—OF GREAT VALUE.” 


PEPTONIZED 
PATENT COCOA & MILK. 


& requiring 


Half-Tins 
SAVORY & MOORE, 


Lancet, June 15, 1889. 


no adigeshve ‘fort. 


Samples) 1/6. 
LONDON. 
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A TOILET POWDER 


FOR THE 


COMPLEXION. 


ALSO FOR 
THE NURSERY, 
ROUCHNESS OF 


Rachel. 
To be had of Chemists, 
Perfumers, &c. 
Wholesale, K. HOVENDEN 
& SONS, Merners Street, W., 
and City Read, E.C., Lowpor. 




















| ¢.e. Miss Nether-Soul ?—Yours 
ever, 


| The French in Timbuctoo. 


| highly probable that the Pre- 
| MIER, being a genius, is “of a 
| retiring disposition.” But he 


| graceful! 
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A COURT CARD. 


Sir (or *‘Madam,”—as the | 
cireulars commence),—‘* Who 
is Syivra, who is she?” The | 
answer to this inquiry, for the | 
time being, is that the present | 
representative of Sylvia is 

Miss OteA NETHERSOLE, and | 
that she is to be seen at the| 
Court Theatre playing finely 

in an indifferent piece entitled | 
The Transgressor, Certainly 

of this clever actress it may be | 
predicted ** elle ira loin,” and, 

if not going too far, would she 

not fittingly impersonate | 
Madame Mephistopheles? 
There was recently such a 
piece in Paris entitled Madame 
Mefisto, and for the leading 
part in this who could be found 
apparently, or at least nomin- 
ally, better suited to such a 
part than a Miss Spirit Below, 


Luntz McHAnweLt. 


ly | werea cassowary 
Sur-le-champ at Timbuctoo, 
I’d devour a dictionary 
And p to “* parley- 
yoo,” 
Answer To SEvERAL Cor- A. "Gq 
RESPONDENTS.—Genius is al- 
ways modest. It is therefore 


+ 


“ YS 
Beye 


is not inclined to show it just 
now. 

Mrs. R. (at the Silversmiths). 
REAL SILVER, AND LOVELY ! 
your Execrric PLare?” 


_A Cry For THE Eeyprian 
FeLtans.—‘'d bas Appas! 





“SOUNDS SHOCKING.” 


“IT can’? AFFORD THIs ‘ Service ’—11 's 
BUT WOULD YOU KINDLY sHOW ME SOME OF 


“ BORES.” 


| SEVENTEEN pages of Nine- | 
__ teenth Century, | 
Filled by Sir Hexsert with | 
No 


| In 
| 


wit galore ; 
happy medium 
rather tedium, 
his analysis 
Bore, 


Seventeen es of 
teenth Century ! 
Some of it surely we ’ve heard | 
before. 
| Patience, Maxwe.t, in this 


re tax well; 
| Such “local colour” about 
the Bore ! 


Seventeen es of 
teenth jan 
Lucky for you that there are 
no more, 
Otherwise persons, 
winded, terse ’uns, 
Might think Sir Henroert 


imself a ——! 


there, 


of the 


Nine- 


Nine- 


short - 


(Inner) Crrcutar Nore.— 
The per who complains that 
the Underground is so dark 
says she is delighted to hear 
of this proposal to have in 
England some “light rail- 
ways,” 

The Wretch! 

‘“Farnt Heart never won 

Fair Lady,” — 
Stately dame or little 
** maidie,”’ 

Let me whisper, friend, 

apart ; 

I congratulate Faint 
Heart. 











DIARY OF A PARTIALLY-EXTINCUISHED PERSONACE. 


Monday.—Greatly annoyed at finding the sentry in front of my 
| Palace taking shade in the sentry-box, instead of marching in the 
sun. Ordered him out. He refused to go. Found a sergeant, and 
ordered him under arrest. Sergeant inquired into the matter, and 
said ‘‘ that the man did not know I was an officer.” This in spite 
of my diamond-covered fez and emerald and ruby overcoat! t old 
the sergeant I considered the English soldiers a disgrace to the 
Egyptian army. Sergeant saluted and replied, ‘‘ All right, Sir, I will 
report your remark to my captain.” Did not continue the con- 
versation, as one of my Ministers came to inform me that my lunch | 
of rahat lakoum and real Persian sherbet was waiting for me. But a| 
day will come, and when it does, ‘‘ Down with the English!” 
Tuesday.—Went out in a steam-launch, and boarded a British | 
man-of-war. Asked to see the Admiral. Midshi n replied that | 
he thought the Admiral was away, but ‘‘ that no doubt he would do | 
as well.” Told Midshipman that I considered the English fleet a | 
disgrace to civilisation. Pointed out that the officers did not know | 
the proper colour for their ships. Fancy painting them white, when | 
they might have selected green, with yellow spots and pink stripes ! | 
Midshipman “begged to disa with me.” Ordered him to put 
himself under arrest. Midshipman said “he would obey my | 
instructions when he had time to attend to them, but just then he | 
| was busy.” Returned to my launeh in a fury, and only regained my | 
| usual equanimity after taking a ride in my new electric self-guiding | 
perambalator. 
Wednesday.—Looked in at the Railway Station, and insisted upon 

| seeing the Chairman of Directors. Porter told me ‘‘ that he was not 
there, but might be expected in the course of a month or so.” Dis- 
Found out the station-master, and insisted that steam- 
power was a mistake. Ordered the official to take out all the engines, 
and mor bie in their stead. Station-master civil, but unsatis- 
factory. He said he ** would do anything to oblige me, but just then 
he had to catch a train. He would think the matter over on his 
return.” Desired him to keep himself in solitary confinement in | 
the Lost-luggage Department. Station-master said, “ All right, ' 
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Sir;” and, entering a first-class carriage, steamed away. Imper- 
tinent! How long must I suffer these outrages! However, was 
mollified on learning that a consignment of tin-soldiers from Vienna 
has just reached.my nursery. ; 

Thursday.—Took a walk, Met a tourist, who only took off his hat 
tome. Ordered him to fall upon his bended knees, and touch the 
ground with his forehead. He refused. Told him to consider him- 
self under arrest. He said that he should ort the matter to his 
Consul, Begged him to forgive me, and told him I would never be 
a naughty boy again. My tears moved him, and he gave me some 
money for sweetstuff. On his departure, called a Cabinet Council, 
and insisted that Egypt should declare war against Europe. The 
Ministry then retired to consider the situation. weed 

Friday.—A terrible day! The soldier, the midshipman, the 
station-master, and the tourist have all lodged complaints. Called 
my Ministry saethes, but they refused to come, They said they 
were still considering the situation. Appealed to my head nurse, 
but she sided with my enemies, and sent me to bed! A nice way to 
treat one of the greatest of contemporary princes! However, did 
not like to offend her, as she has been with me since I was a child. 
So thought the matter over under the counterpane. ; 

Saturday.—I must have been born under an unlucky star! In 
spite of my promises of amendment I am to be further Juaiahet! 
st hat they will do to me I can’t imagine! But Lord Cromer is 
such a very severe man! I do so hope he won't send me back to 
school. My only consolation is that, if he does, my dear old nurse 
will be sure to f a hamper! I am very wretched! I can’t 
read. I can’t write, I can’t eat—no, not even lollipops! I can only 
murmur ‘* Kismet.” It is a familiar sound, but, under the circum- 
stances, not very comforting! Kismet ! 





Ad Astorem. 


So they ’ve hoaxed you again! We shall know you, my master, 
Henceforth as the great journalistic dis-Astor. 

And, if curses avail, you'll get nothing but dust 

For the millions you spend, since your editor’s Cust. 
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“OH MY! CERTAINLY NOT!” 


m Sung with great applause by the Veteran (Tolitical) Vital Spar! . 
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Mr. G. (sings. ‘Reston, EH? WHAT DO Fou THINK?” 

Anp do they imagine I'm going to resign ? 

Oh my! Certainly not ! 
They 'd like, I’ve no doubt, to get me in tha’ | 

Oh my! Certainly not! 
Don't take all for gospel the gossips tell you ! 
How greatly mistaken you "ll be if you do! 
The P. M. G.’s tale was “* well found,” but not true. 
Oh my! Certainly not ! 


There are some who would like to pop into my ; lace. 
Oh my! Certainly not! 
And others who wish me well out of the race ; 
Oh my! Certainly not! ; 
I’m not in yeuth’s pride, but I am in health’s pink. 
With my Party’s affairs in a bit of a kink, 
I turn it up—suddenly ? What do you think ? 
Oh my! Certainly not ! 
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AN AGREEABLE ‘cbtdinen. 


Small Boy. ‘‘ You MUST BE VERY OLD, AUNTIE!” 


Auntie (nervously). ‘‘ Ye-e-s?” 


itea 


ry | 


Small Boy. ‘‘ Yes—quite Tuinry!” (Relief of Auntie. 








The Lords I’m aware will not have my Home Rule ; 
Oh my! Certainly not | 
And e’en Parish Councils won't swallow, in full. 
Oh my! Certainly not! 
But think you ~ Old Parliamentary hand 
Will be licked lying down—while he’s able to stand, 
Or cave in like ite Me ‘HELL to Cornett the grand ? 


Oh my! Certainly not! 


Although I am old, my last fight have I fought ? 
Oh my! Certainly not ! 

Their wish is not father—of course—to their thought ! 
Oh my! Certainly not! 

I feel—at odd times—quite a longing for rest, 

But work, aye, and battle, have not lost their zest. 

Back down on my backers ? Give Satispury best ? 
Oh my! Certainly not ! 


Give the P. M. G.’s fib an unqualified ‘* No” ? 
Oh my! Certainly not ! 
That isn’t my \ =v. Do I care how they blow ? 
! Certainly not / 
I like to leave > ioopliclen, Be hands I'd not tie. 
I would not be rude and det “it’s a lie!” 
But—chuck up the fight while I’ve musele and eye ? 
Certainly wor ! 








Sprrirvauistic Evipence.—Sceptics often say, ‘‘Give us matter- 
of-fact evidence as to ghosts, and we will consider it.” Well— 
consult the istrar-General's ** Death-Returns.” Surely if this 
doesn’t imply ‘* ghosts,” i.¢., “‘ les revenants,” then words have no 
meaning. 


THE PUGILIST TO HIS MOTHER. 


Ou, mother, I’m exceptionally handy with my fist— 

For ou know that b profession I’m a petted pugilist ; 

But I’m Champion, dear mother! All the aa I have won! 
Oh, you must be proud of owning such a well-developed son ! 


Did you ever think, sweet mother, when you danced me on your 


knee 
That your bonny blue-eyed cherub “* Slogger Sam’ would one day be? 
Oh, I doubt if you imagined, as I adel my infant fist 
That a day would come when nobody those knuckles could resist ! 


When my pretty baby features in delight you used to kiss, 
Did you ever picture Sammy with a broken nose like this ? 
And when bared for vaccination was my tender little arm 
Did you guess its mighty muscles the world would one day 
charm ? 


I’m the biggest bull bully going—I’m a bruiser through and through, | 
But I’ve s tender corner in my heart, mamma, for you! 
If you’ll come and see me fighting, you will crown my fondest hopes, | 
And I’ll get a seat reserved for you that’s close against the ropes. 





| 
I’m the idol of the masses ; but I’m yearning, I confess, 
For that gentle approbation which I’m sure you will express. 
Though the Few may show displeasure on their countenances sour, 
I’m the Monarch of the Many and the Hero of the Hour! 


Who shall heed the fate of empires, sounds of war by land and sea, 
Or a Governmental crisis—when attention’s fixed on lA 

Watch the masses and the classes—men of every creed and cult— 
Rush to hy the evening papers with ‘‘ The Great Prize Fight! 


| 
| 
| 
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ROSAMOND AND THE WANDERJAHR. 
A Morar Tae 
By Maria Edgeworth Rediviva 


** Mawa,” said Rosamonp one day, when she was turned twenty, 
und very busy in reading a clever article in one of the monthly 
reviews, “‘ don’t you erer ‘ thirst to taste the joys of life’ ?”’ 

Which of them, Rosamonn?” (For her mother was just the 
ame imperturbably wise and Socratic parent as in the old days of 
The Purple Jar and The Two Piums, 

“Which? I don’t know which; any of them will do, for they 
ure al? thrilling.” 

Yes, they are all thrilling, but of what use would thrills be 
to me’ 

Use! Oh, I’m sure 
would only try first.” 

** Bat 1 would rather find out the use first.” 

Rosamond was very sorry that her mother was so unresponsive. 
Presently, however, she came to a part of the 
article which appeared to her more beautiful 
than the rest. It was not intended to be taken 
juite seriously, but she did not know that. 

Oh, Mamma, oh!” eried she, touching her 
mother’s arm; “listen! listen! what lovely 
! *Why not allow the possibility 
that nice girls—well-disposed girls—may also 
desire a mild sort of W anderjahre period, dur- 
ing which they too want, not to break fences, 
but to get occasional glimpses of the landscape 
beyond the family domain.’ ” 

‘* Nay, my dear; why not indeed ?” 

“Oh, Mamma, but only hear this. ‘The far- 
seeing mother will consent to sit a quiet and 
miling spectator when her daughter ventures 
on small, or even comparatively big, social ex- 
periments.’ ”’ 

That, Rosamonp, is the system which I have 
onsistently pursued with you from infancy.” 

** Then, won’t you let me havea mild Wander- 

hr, Mamma?” 

Still her mother answered as before 
what use would it be to you, Rosamonn ? 

| might ‘try things on my own account,’ 
Mamma. I could ‘make my own minor mis- 
takes,’ and—and ‘do my little bit of the 
world’s work,’ you know !”’ 

You have your little bit to do at home,” 
uid her mother. ‘‘ And wandering is not 
working 

But I « 

m AnOW 

ke 


you could find some use or other if you 


sentiments 


ry of 


” 


mld use it for working, Mamma, 
I want to see what life is really 


Perhaps, if you were to see it nearer, you 

r nt t Tica ypointed,”’ 

No, inde ~ I’m sure I should not. 
bs t¢ xceedingly.”’ 

Kosamonp’s head was so turned by the idea 
f having a Wanderjahr, like her brothers, 
Ontanpo and Goprrey, that she could think 

f nothing “Then, Mamma,” said she, 
ifter a “perhaps you can’t afford to 
give me a portion to enable me to make my 
experiment ” 

Yes, lean. But what would you do with 

your Wanderjahr when you got it ” 
What would Ido, Mamma’ Let me see. Oh, I would havea 
larger liberty—I would be an individual as well as a daughter. I 
study for a profession, or a business, like other girls. Some 
of them succeed, quite as well as men.” 

No doubt—when they are exceptionally robust. But tell me, 
LLosaMOND, are you quite sure that you have the energy and ability 
to succeed, or that you feel a distinct vocation to any particular 

rofession or business ’ ”’ ; 

Well, I can’t tell till I have tried, you know, Mamma: and I 
may have to try several before I decide. But at least I shall be able 
to live in lodgings alone, and have a latchkey, and go to music-halls 
by my a ~W) know people who are not ‘ properly introduced’ and 

wocredited, 

“7 meng, RosaMoND, you were so anxious to see more of those 
nice Miss Farrentips, who have come to live near us? And there 

was that Mr. Frank Pixcevey, who is so clever and getting on 
| so well at the Bar, and Harry Sanprorp, who is doing so much 

work among the poorer classes ; were you not desirous that I should 
ask them to dine with us?” 
| “Why, yes, Mamma, if you would be so ver« good. 


I should 


else. 


pause, 


would 





Harry Sandford. 


to know them very much. I think our tastes would be ver 
much the same, and you know they would really be agreeable 
acquaintances ! ”’ 

** Perhaps they might, but you cannot be sure till you have 
tried any more than you can be quite sure that you should like the 
Wanderjahr exceedingly.” 

‘* Why, I don’t know about the acquaintanceship, certainly, 
till I’ve tried, but, Mamma, I am quite sure that I should like the 
W “ande r ahr.” 

** Well, which would you rather have—the Wanderjahr, or the 
friendship of the Farrcatips and the acquaintanceship of Mr. 
i eENEY and Mr. Sanprorp and their circle? You shall have 
either.” 

‘Dear Mamma, thank you; but, may I not have both?” 

“No, not both.” 

** Then, the Wanderjahr, if you please.” 

** But I should tell you that, in that case, I cannot promise you 
that you would enjoy any intimacy with the Farrcnitp family, nor 
would Mr. Provcenry or Mr. Sanprorp care to cultivate the 

acquaintance of a young girl who lives alone, 
without necessity, and apparently finds her 
hi hest ideal of enjoyment in visiting a music- 


** But indeed I don’t, Mamma. It is only 
because most young men go to such places, 
and why should they object to our doing the 
same?’ 

** Perhaps for that very reason, my dear.” 

** That’s a very bad reason indeed! But I 
believe I’d better go on in the old conventional 
groove. Yet—that mild Wanderjahr! Oh, 
indeed, Mamma, I ‘have no unwholesome 
hankering for forbidden fruit.’ The year 
would soon be over, and then I can come back 
and be conventional again, can’t I? Don’t 
you think so, Mamma ? 

** Nay, my dear. I want you to think for 
yourself. You will have time enough to con- 
sider the matter whilst I write to the Times 
about ‘ Why Young Men don’t Marry.’”’ 

Whilst her mother was compcsing her letter, 
Rosamonp stood in found meditation, with 
Mr. Pryceney’s and Mr. Sanprorp’s and Mrs. 
and the Miss FarrcuiLps’ visiting cards in one 
hand, and the Nineteenth Century in the other. 

** Well, my dear, have you decided ?” 

“Mamma! Yes, I believe I have. If you 
please, I should like to have the Wanderjahr ; 
that is, if you won’t think me very silly, 
Mamma.” 

“Why, as to that, I can’t promise you, 
Rosamond; I may have my suspicions that 
you are making this choice, not so much be- 
cause you feel any overpowering vocation, as 
because you fancy it is going to be the fashion- 
able thing to do. But when you judge for 
yourself, you should choose what will make 
you happy, and then it will not signify who 
thinks you silly.” 

‘* Then, Mamma, if that’s all, I’m sure the 
Wanderjahr would make me happy, so 
choose the Wanderjahr.”’ 

“Very well; you shall have it.” Rosa- 
mond felt much pleasure upon hearing her 
mother announce that she had placed an ample 
sum at her disposal, and that she was at liberty 
to take lodgings in any part of the town she pleased (RosamonpD 
thought she would like to live near Regent’s Park, or somewhere 
about Chelsea), spend her time in future exactly as she chose, go 
everywhere alone, stay out as late as she considered necessary, receive 
any aequaintances—male or female—who should seem to her worth 
studying, and generally enjoy rather more privileges, and be more 
free from supervision than the majority of young men of her age. _ 

‘“*T shall be very happy during my Wanderjahr, Mamma,” she said. 

**T hope so, my dear.” 

. . . > * 
Was her Wanderjahr a greater 
success than the famous Purple Jar of many years ago? Some say, 
yes—others, no; and, indeed, opinions itfer so widely on the 
subject that perhaps it is better to allow each reader to fill in the 
sequel and apply the moral, according to his or her private intuition. 

Mr. Punch knows what Ais opinion is—but he doesn’t intend to tell. 


. 
Was Rosamond very pany 








Mem.—When a wag has a bit of false news to dispose of for a 





I should like | consideration—** Itur ad Astor.” 
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, er wr w = Of a’ the arts beneath the sun If a’ your claes, I max 
TO A DRAGON-FLY, ON SEEING IT Yon feckless dragon-flie ’s the one Were of that ilk Be mcd gmeray 
UPON A LADY’S HEAD, AND BEING That bears the frae Lunnen toun Ye'd rin aboot a’most as stark 
INFORMED THAT IT CONSTITUTED For fause array ; , _. As Ararayta! 
HER BONNET The best-laid schemes o’ bang an’ bun An’, faith, that’s waur than Cutty Sark 
. atts It sends a-gley. In Tam o’ Shanter ! 
WEE, tippit, creepin’, timorous baistie ! , Your roof’s a scanty tog o’ timmer: | Ye’ve rompin’ shoulders till your frocks ; 
On whilk a bonny spot they 've placed thee! I’ve seen a mony thack that’s trimmer ; They ’re maistly big as barley-shocks ; 
| grant the rhyme is no sae tastie, Wi’ cauld ye freeze, wi’ sun ye simmer A yard o’ kercher for your locks 
+ Fhough some wad ca that n sie a bonnet ; Ye weel might spare ; 
The blessed Seots and vera chastie— | Why, bless your head, my sonsie kimmer, An’ rest the soul o’ Jomwyie Kyox, 
It’s not, for a’ that. ere’s naethin’ on it! That ’s greetin’ sare! 


Aiblins the English of the QuEEN, A wee bit pair o’ shamefu’ wings Oh, wad some power instruct the siren 
Wi’ blethers jinkin’ in between, That’s stikkit wi’ a brace o’ strings !— To put her Burns aboon her Byron, 
To gar ye wonder what I mean, I’d ha’ ye ken sich kiverings It wad to gauds an’ sich attirin’ 

Wad suit my tabor ; Are unco sma’ ; Stap a’ devotion, 
An’ gie the canny reader’s spleen I’m dootin’ it’s a state o’ things An save her mony a curlin’ iron 

! o’ labour.) Wad fash St. Pau’ ! An’ foolish lotion! 








Stupid of Prefect, just as I was getting into it, too! Back to 
Biarritz, Tired, but cheerful. Telegram from R-s-n-kxy; wants to 
know what he’s todo with Kueprve. Obvious answer—send him 
here, to learn Basque. That’ll sober him ! 
7 hursday.—Deputation of Basques waits on me. Gratifying, as 
it enables me to ise the language on them. Give them an 
our’s speech, explaining Home-Rule Bill. La 2 attentive. Find 
at end that they think I’ve been addressing them on Pyrenean 
agriculture! Disappointing. Tell them about Welsh Disestablish- 
ment. A Priest in audience assures me ‘* Basques devoted to their 
Church, and won’t like the subject.”” Curious superstitions still rife 
among this ancient people! However, manage to give them a com- 
prehensive lecture on their own history, politics, system of education, 
so on, which seems to surprise them. 

-—Off to Ron ies, where Rotanp fell. Imagine 
myself knight of old, fighting Paynim hosts. Why “ Paynim?”’ 
Must look this up. Or telegraph to Bryce to explain—he knows this 
sort of thing. Might pain ’im, however, to bother him in the 


holidays, Air must be very good here—never could joke like that in 
Downing . Borrow some old armour, and dress up init, Local 
Gendarme interferes. This coercion unpleasant. Back to Biarritz. 
Hear Lords have dished my Bills. Don’t care! Jelly evening for a 


bathe. Hadone. More Basque vocabulary after. 
Sali vemlly as I am over- 

doing it! They’ve hidden my Basque 

dictionary ! hat tyranny! Must do 

something to-day. Hear they still 

make swords at Bilbao, Off to see. 

Nice Prefect, charming ‘ Sefioritas,”’ 

but no swords! Yes, one—with a Bir- 

mingham stamp on it! Depressed— 

reminds me so of J-s-pu. Back, and 

console myself with three hours over 

Basque, then a few chapters of my 

“History of Light-houses,” my 

= “Theory of Marine Fishing,” and my 

—-. ante © . a “* Hints to Vine-growers,” all of which I’ve begun since I came 

4 Zu +2 az hens. Wires from Fao-at, H-no-me, Rot, Sp-Ns-R, May, 

‘6 ” and the rest asking ‘‘ if it’s true that I intend to resign?” Thy 
READING BETWEEN THE LINES. not? Then I could settle down here, master the eighteen Basque 

dialects, and that bull that nearly finished me. But,—as the old song 

A BIARRITZ DIARY. has it, ‘‘ Take me while I’m in the hamour,—not just now!” 





Canards, 











Monday.— Basque language highly remarkable. Must get Basque a wt 
Grammar and Dictionary, and make real study of the subject. Just PROPHECY OR PREVENTION, 
the thing for a holiday ! Ir you chance to make a statement that’s untrue, 
Tuesday.—Have done so, Basque gets more remarkable the nd the party most concerned declares it is so ; 
farther I get into it. Rather like mixture of Gaelic and Russian, The papers of another party true 
with slight flavour of Double Dutch. Take my vocabulary to shore, Wil chuckle at your queer canard, and quiz s0. 
and try some sentences on fishermen. Fishermen pretend not to But bless you, if you know what youre about, 
understand. Query—can they be Obstructionists? If so, how can I You'll discover many ways to turn the tables. 
closure them? As it is, they closure me by walking away. Tele- Denial always does engender doubt, 
gram from H-rc-xt, about Budget. Says “Thought of deficit gives And prophesies—postponed—are not mere fables. 
him sleepless nights.”” What he wants is change of scene and occu- To-morrow, or next week, or e’en next year, 
vation. Wire back to him to come to Biarritz, and study Basque. The future tense impartially applies to. 
f that doesn’t send him to sleep, nothing will. “ ’ You may put constructions on such words as “‘ near’ 
Wednesday.—What’s the good of being near Spain if you don’t That Cocker cannot count although he tries to : 
see a bull-fight? J have, at St. Sebastian. Authorities there most And then—and this is really awful fun !— 
polite—gave me a front seat. Slipped out during the performance It will prove you most ingenious, and knowing, too! 
= ot ee 4 Toréador” oe t . f- + he's eased) to em Just what you said the party would have done, 
take his place for a time. Did so. ittle practice would, ee hadn’ e world that he was going to! 
sure, e me an accomplished bull-fighter. As it was, not quite If you ¢ told th itil 
perfect in throwing the cloak over bull’s horns as he charged. y 
a timely remembrance of my tacties with the cow in Hawarden Par 
prevented my being Prefect, when he knew it was me, 
interfered to prevent my “exposing myself to needless risks.’ 














Mrs. R. saw a paragraph in some newspaper a few days ago, 
headed ‘* Apprehension of Mr. Jauez Batrour.” She is not at all | 
surprised at this. Naturally he must be feeling nervous. 
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THE BARN DANCE. 


Nd Lady (from the Country). ‘‘Is your AuNT JANE HERE TO-NiGHT, MaTiLpAa?” 

Matilda, ** Yes—THERE SHE IS—DANCING THE ‘PAs DE QUATRE’ WITH LITTLE Mr. SImMPKINs ! 
Old Lady, ‘*‘Ou—sO THAT'S WHAT THEY CALL THE ‘Pas DE QuaTRE’! I THINK THAT THE ‘PAs PU ToUT’ WOULD BE MORE 
TABLE TO your AuNT JANE!” 








Jean. Boulogne, and Havre, and Cherbourg Butt could just bom- 
CONFIDENCES. bard with ease, 
: , And blow Dieppe to blazes in a jiffy. 
eENRE—A Quayside. Jouxny But and Jean Crapacd discorered Johnny, See my muzzle-loaders useless as a youngster’s catapult, 
rea ling the latest ** Naral Intelligence ’ in their favourite ‘Aaa ships with ends unarmoured. each a toy! 
daily oracles, Jean, With the maximum of effort I’ve a minimum of result. 
Johnny (indignantly). Well, of all the inefficient, ill-appointed At least that is the verdict of Lockroy ! 
phantom fleets, Johnny (aside). That Froggy ’s grinning finely! (Aloud.) Say, 
My expensive, useless Navy is the worst! now, did you ever know 
! Is this the way our government their Such a phantom fleet as mine upon the brine ? 
naval duty treats ? Jean (aside). Butt laughs me at the nose! (Aloud.) Hélas, mon 
It makes a patriot bosom fit to burst! ami, say not so! 
ohnny. By the living, jumping Jingo—if that glorious saint If you wish to see a worse one—look at mine ! 
survives— [ Left comparing Scares. 
I have neither ships, nor guns, nor proper crews ! —- 
ean. © sacred name of pig! there is no safety for our lives. 
No ships ' And w hat we've got we're like to lose ' ai ISTORY DE FE ATS ITSELF 
hnny. 1 ladle out my millions, yet they tell me in the Zimes 3 : sings . ihe 
I am all behind. as I have been before. [** You are not like Cerberus, three gentlemen at once, are you’ 
ean. Lockroy has let in light upon the blackest of all crimes. Mrs. Matapror. } 
Empty arsenals, and unprotected shores! Tue Daily News informed us on the 26th ult., as did the Daily 
hnny. My ships, as far as I can see, are just so much old iron ! Telegraph a few days earlier, that the body of Ricnarp THe THrrp 
They cannot even keep the sea in peace! was conveyed after the battle of Bosworth to Rothley Temple. A 
Jean. A circle huge of foreign fleets La France’s coasts environ, correspondent, writing to the latter peper, has, however, pointed out 
Which are unprotected from Dunkirk to Nice! the perplexing fact that there is a tablet on the bridge now replac- 
Johnny. Statistics prove I'm out of it, and getting worse and worse; ing the old ‘* Bow Bridge” at Leicester, which states that the King’s 
And what's the use of arguing with “ tables” ? body was thrown over into the river. Sundry historians assert that 
Jean, Statisties show that, notwithstanding calls upon my purse, his remains were buried in the Grey Friars’ church at Leicester ; 
Tales of our fine Marine are merely fables, ; while a tradition adds that his stone coffin afterwards became a 
| Johnny. My Admirals and Engineers and Journalists agree drinking-trough. . , 
In one thing, and that is that I’m all wrong. Certainly, our historians do not seem to be quite what is at the 
Jean. 1’ ve spent a milliard more than any rival, nay than three, present day commonly called “* up to Dick”’ ; and we confess at once 
And yet—just look at Cherbourg or Toulon! our own inability to reconcile the opposing reports. Unless the 
Johnny. Why there’s that infernal Frenchman, he can chuckle big really dead Ricuarp Crooxsack had almost as many adventures as 
and boast the apparently dead little hunchback of Arabian Nights fame, it 
That Brrrannta no more “ rules the waves,” ’tis France! looks rather like Ricnarp being himself again, and again !—in 
Jean. The prows of Perfide Albion are all pointed to our coast, fact, not merely double Guosrer, but triple ditto. Perhaps 
And matched with them we shouldn't stand a chance ! Arremvus Warp is your true historian when he speaks of “* Richurp 
Johnny. They could shell my ports as readily, by Jove, as shelling tue Taree,”—orit may be that the unlucky monarch, thinking he 
peas, had not had fair play = he in life, made a half successful attempt 
And starve out our little Island. Things look squiffy! afterwards to get even with “‘ six Ricumowps in the field.” 


furiously), Gr-r-r-1 





























Joun Butz. “ DID YOU EVER SEE ANYTHING WORSE THAN MY NAVY?” 


Jean CRAPAUD. 
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* CONFIDENCES.” 


“* YES—MINE! !” 
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THE HAYMARKET MYSTERY! | better, and if it does not offer those chances which, had the plot 


| been well thought out and thoroughly developed, such a part ought | 
Tue ways of managers are inscrutable. The other day Mr. Hane to have afforded her. As it is, poor Madame Ob-all-flesh-and-no- | 


accepted, presumably therefore approved of, and em ized his | skin, who has very little to do worth doing, and still less to say worth 
approval by producing, and playing the leading por in, a play by hearing, is a sort of female Cook in a firm of Real Spiritualistic 
ue Sypnwey Grunpy entitled An Old Jew, which will now become Conjurors, Masculine and Cook, the senior partner in the firm being 
another ‘* Wandering Jew,” since it is highly probable that he will represented by Mr. Beexnonm Tree, who, true to the MaskeLyNe 
| vainly seek rest for the sole of his foot on the heap of provincial, | mission, finally comes out as an exposer of spiritualistic frauds, But 
| American or Colonial theatres. And here is Mr. Bezxsonm Tree | how about the female confidante ? What is she besides this? What 
anny accepting, producing, and himself performing the title | have been the relations between these two? Is she jealous of him ? 
role in The Charlatan a sort of mcemeric-aud-agititualistio lay, | Was it she who came ‘‘tapping” like the Raven at the door of the 
which nothing but the prestige, the earnestness, and the excellent | Charlatan’s ‘‘Turret-Room” when Isabel Arlington, having 
| acting of the principals could have possibly indueed the public to walked thither in her sleep, had to walk off again, uncommonly wide 
Pm Asauil awake? It may have been: but she didn’t say so: at least, as 
PROFESSOR | Horatio says of the Ghost, **‘ Not when I saw it.” 
. | Mrs, Tree as Ophelia, after- 
WOODVILLE |wards Lady Macbeth, and finally 
b | La Sonnambula, or The Sleeper 
THE GLY GENWINE wemoO Awakened, three single ies 
WIZARD (Lady Macbeth wasn’t single, by 
Higa-CLASS PARLOUR MAGIC Se ee, but “  - jo om ) 
. ro into one, is y admirable. 
Ss | One false step when asleep, one 
ATTENDED. false note (and she sings with ex- 
uisite pathos) would have upset 
|the entire piece. Mr. Ronert 
| BucHANAN owes her more, perhaps, 
| than he does to Mr. Tree for the 
| success of the piece ; for indubitably 
the success of The Charlatan is 
| mainly due to these two. 
| Mr. Kerr is as good as the part 
| will it him to be, and so is 
Miss Lity Hansury. Mr. CHaRies 
| ALLAN is a much-married Dean to 
| the life ; and if Mr. Horman Ciark 
did not just in one instance (where 
he surveys the Dean literally up 
/and down, and only arrives at the 
conclusion that the subject of his 
| inspection isan Anglican clergyman 
| on seeing his tome encom Meer overdo 
| the of Professor Mumbles, he 
| would be perfect. 
| Asthe Author makes Lord Dews- 
bery more a cad than a gentle- 
man, it would be hard to blame 
| the actor for not pans Se m-- 
acter more gentlemanl an the 4», ssled). ! Where 
Author intended him to be; still, °?Mh« (gucci). “Ah me! Where 
Mr. Frep. Terry might have con- [ Wanders, 
trived to soften down the crude 
lines of Mr. Bucwanay’s “fancy portrait” of a young gentleman 
‘all of the modern time,” and thereby he would have improved on 
s the original considerably. 

. . - s | All told, this “new play of modern life,” as Mr. Bucnanan 
| Professor Charlatan, ‘* Observe there is no deception! Nothingupmy | describes it (** Modern Life” of the timeof Witxre Cottins’s Moon- 
sleeve! | stone and A Mr. Home's ——s will owe its success, as I 
| accept. No act of prestidigitation which that most skilful conjuror | have said before, to the excellence of the acting as framed in most 

Mr. Beersonm Tree may perform can equal this one great trick of | artistically effective “sets” by Mr. W. Hawn, one of which, The 
|“ palming ” this play off on the public as a finished work either of | White Gallery, a legitimate effect of painting and arrangement, 
| dramatic art or of literary excellence. may be reckoned among the best “interiors” presented either here 
| The idea seems to be a muddle, too, for The Charlatan discovers | or on any other stage. (Signed) Tue B iw Box, 
| that “| Heap 4 — ) = ree oy he = then, in ——————S 

spite of the evidence of facts which contradict him flatly, he confesses | 

that he is not what he has discovered he really is! Why, ’tis a| SIR GERALD PORTAL. 

plot that Lord Dundreary might have conceived, or that The Head- | Diep January 25, 1894, Aap 346, 

ess Man, had he turned his mighty intellect towards the Drama, | How the Dark Continent takes tithe and toll 

might have concocted! If Philip Woodville be a Mesmeriser and Of Britons of stout heart and steadfast soul ! 

Spiritualist, as he ape ay to be, then is he not a Charlatan. If Venturing life to bear the quickening light, 

Philip Woodville be only half of this, a Mesmeriser and not a Midway of manhood’s day he met his night. 

Ha ay a en he Me only —! a —— ; ae the Afrie’s late dawn of which such deaths are herald, 

same time, if undeniable facts have proved to him, in spite of him- -gild the tomb of good Sir Geran ! 

self, that he does just half of those very powers he has been — slory-sil ¢ P 

pretending to wield, would he not at once reason to himself that, | hla ae ‘ 

for aught he knew,he might indeed be able to “ call spirits from the| In Aqua Verrras.—We read that it is becoming the custom to feed 

vasty deep,” if he only gave his mind to it ? No; it seems that the | Spanish Anarchist prisoners exclusively upon cod, while denying them 
sanguine dramatist had got hold of just one situation and a couple water. When brought into court, the accused find themselves close to 
of characters ; and then in answer to his own question, ‘‘ What shall | decanters that sparkle again, but the judges hasten to inform them 
| I do with them ?” he fits up a skimpy sort of frame-work, which | that the water within, and all other, will be withheld until they have 
| will hardly hold together, for ‘* the picture of ‘ We Three,’” the three | told the truth. This simple method of ae ag it is added, has 
| being Philip the Charlatan, Madame Obnoskin (ye Gods, what a| proved singularly successful. Evidently Spain, in spite of an appa- 
name!), and Isabel Arlington. | rently e movement to the times of the Inquisition, has 
Poor Madame Ob-no-skin! She is substantially ted in| really made a great advance, and is to be congratulated upon her 
the flesh by Miss Gerrrupe Kreston, who plays the difficult part | Seen above other nations in not having to go so far as the bottom 

| with considerable power ; and it is not her fault if the part is not | of the well for truth, but only to the bottom of the decanter. 


| 





| 








| 
| 

















70 


PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARL. 








[Fesrvary 10, 1894. 








MEMORABILIA. 


Tat happy hour do you recall, 
We through the gallery wan- 
dered * 
The statues, how you scanned 
them all, 
And on their histories pon- 
dered. 
I mused 
grace, 
Your shining eyes and earnest 
face. 


upon your girlish 


At length. on some deep thought 
ntent, 
Or maybe growing weary, 
Against a pedestal you leant, 
Which lost its aspect dreary. 
It seemed as if a lustre shone 
O’er that old sage enthroned 
the reon, 


I wonder if that stone recalls 
What's printed on my be- 
Ing * 
I wonder if those sightless balls 
Yearned for an instant’s see- 


ing, 

When the light hand I ne’er 
might hold 

Pell on the marble hard and cold * 





© you old gallery, dim and dear 
Alike to sage and lover! 
O light and life that wandered 
here, 
That only dreams recover ! 
(statues — blest beyond all these, 
O happy bust of Socrates ! 





Ah no! Like mine, well 
begun, 
Your brief, 
ended ; 
Only a memory we won. 
No dawn, however splendid, 


ere 


brief day 


was 


Her, 


: ' 9 SHOULD HAVE CHARGED ! 
You luckless old philosopher ; 


TUNITY OF WORKING IT ofr!” 





THINCS ONE WOULD RATHER HAVE EXPRESSED OTHERWISE. 


Family Doctor (to the Squire), ‘‘Tuanxs ror your CHeqve, Squire ' 
To you or me can bring back Bur, mY pDgeAR Sin, IT's FAR TOO MUCH—FAR IN EXCESS OF wHaT I : 
I CAN ONLY Hore I SHALL HAVE AN oppor. | OF leave to his opponents—re- | 


| THE INSPIRATION, 


| And hope, and fate, and love, 
j and life 

| I fathom in their tranquil 
rays. 





On, my Guvevra, queen and 


wife, ‘ 
Into’ thy dreaming eyes I gaze, 





| Since thou hast given me leave, 
| for thee 
To toil and suffer, strain, 


| aspire, 
Oh say, what shall the subject be | 
That I shall fill with deathless | 
fire ? | 


Shall I eternal verities 
Image before the eyes of men? 
For, since thy love has made me 
wise, 
Deep secrets are within my | 


en. 
| Wouldst thou be ** The Awaken- 


n 
Of Freedom,” or immortal 
Youth ? 
Shall Nature in my canvas fling 
Aside her veil, or iant 
Truth ? 





Love, shall I from the lore of 
Greece 
Some ever-livin legend paint? 
Or wouldest thou be ‘* Beatrice,” | 
Or in some medieval saint | 
| Shall thy fair features be dis- 
cerned, 
Oh, my Grvevra, agate-eyed ? 
| With grace ineffable she turned: 
| “Ah, paint a pot-botler !” 
e sighed. 





WANTED BADLY TO KNOW. 


| Witt GLapsTone soon resign 
his lofty station, 


signation ? 








THE GENTLE ART OF ADVERTISING. 


Dear Str,—I notice that the enterprising lady (of the ‘‘ Irre- 
pressible She” order) who, in cap and apron, dassived so many 
servant-worried mistresses, has been turning her attention to fresh 
fields and pastures new, and has purported to be a young American 
heiress desirous of obtaining an entrance into that exclusive 
preserve known as London Society, and necessarily desirous also of 
securing some one to act as her introducer. One of the victims of 
her copy-seeking endeavours was a Q.C., and it appears that my 
learned and excellent friend (for I shrewdly suspect that I know 
where to look for him) wrote that he was willing, for an adequate 
consideration, to undertake (in conjunction with his wife) the task 
of chaperoning (if the word applies to a mere man) the supposed 
heiress. We now know that the whole thing was a heartless hoax 
—at a penny a line. The learned leader has been fooled by a chit 
of a girl, and must look elsewhere for the guineas which are to 
compensate him for the lack of briefs. 

For it cannot be denied that, with the cleverest and best of us, 
briefs are uncommonly scarce, and we have to scheme and contrive 
to any extent to get those there actually are. There’s a pleasant 
fiction abroad, I believe, that at the Bar no one advertises. That is 
correct by the card. You will not find in the columns set apart for 
advertisements the announcements of Barristers between those of 
Barmaids and Buttermen. No, but in the Correspondence Column 
we write letters from our chambers on the vital questions of the day 

to keep our name before the public. I well remember a guinea 
County Court brief (the fee for which, by the way, was never paid) 
which I was able to trace directly to a most valuable letter I wrote 
on “‘ Ought Judges to sleep in Court for more than half an hour at a 
time ?’’— a subject to which I hope with your permission, at an early 
a to recur in your columns. 

, ‘hen, of course, our movements are chronicled in the most com- 
ete way. 
— town for the South Coast this afternoon, Mr. Course has 


“Mr. L. Exwep Counsen and Mrs. Exnep Covunset was tried las 


several cases in the list on Monday, and returns to London that | 
morning.”” Some of it was quite trae—my wife and I did go for the 
‘“* Week-End” (at specially low rates) to a boarding-house at East- | 
bourne. I am aware that to some this may seem ignoble, and | 
unworthy of a great profession. I hope, however, that I shall not be 
mistaken. I have only taken my own case to spare the blushes of 
my comrades. The practice is as common as it is notorious. In | 
fact, if this were not (by your leave) to appear in the « ~} columns 
of Punch, 1 should be tempted to say, in conclusion, that the only 
object of this very letter was what I have admitted as ignoble— 
advertisement. But, as it is, permit me to be 
Yours modestly, 


'L. Exwep Counset. 
102, Temple Gardens, E.C., February 3, 1894. 








TO MY EDITOR. 
(The Wail of the Much-producing-Long-crowded-out Poet.) 


Wuene is the verse I sent you months ago, 
On various subjects, humorous and terse ? 
The weeks pass by in unremitting flow, 
— Where is the verse ? 
Though long in type, it rests beneath your curse, 
(A strongish word—the rhyme will have it so) 
That which was topical grows flat, or worse, 
That becomes stale, which once was comme il faut ; 
So heed the seribbler, impotent to nurse 
His grief in silence, oat eke ’d like to know 
Where is the verse ? 








As rr Saovtp Be.—Mr. Punch is much gratified to find his 


advice taken, and that the case of Koster v. Empire Palace, Limited, 
tt week before Mr. Justice ’Awxuys, in accordance with 
Mr. Punch's suggestion three weeks ago. 





| 
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THE NEXT INTERVIEW. 


Scene—Friedrichsruh. Trme—A month hence. 
Present—Empernor and Prince. 


Prince. Well, your Majesty, now that we are together I must 
again express the delight I feel at seeing you here as my guest. 
And I I can best repay your kindness by giving you a little 
advice. 

Emperor. A thousand thanks, my dear Prince, but pardon me, 
where did you get that hat ? 

Prince. I scarcely know, Sire. And now about England—— 

Emperor (interrupting). Stay, you must allow me. This hat for 
yours (gires head cover- 
ng). 
the difference! 
the glass and judge for 
yourself! Why, you look 
half your age! 

Prince. Many thanks, 
your Majesty, but I do 
not wish to talk about 
hats. I cannot help 
thinking that the Triple 
Alliance—— 

Emperor (as before). 

Bother the Triple Alliance. 
But tell me something in- 
finitely more important 
—where did you get that | 
coat ? 

Prince. 
my coat; 
know. 

Emperor (as before). | 
But I must mind about | 
your coat (producing 
parcel), Here is one) 
fashioned like my own; | 
wear it for my sake! 

Prince. Again many | 
thanks; but do leave my 
clothes alone. You see, | 
if Russia joins hands | 
with Franee—— 

Emperor (as before). 
But { must call your 
serious attention to the 
condition of your waist- 
coat! I say it’s abso- 
lutely awful, However 
you will find in this parcel 
something that I know | 
will please you! (Pro-| 
duces poe 1 There, 
my dear old man, take it | 
with my blessing. You} 
will find it very comfort- | 
able, because it is lined | 
throughout with fur. 

Prince. Yes, yes; but | 
do let me talk of our| 
connection with Italy. | 
Practically the land is 


Never mind 
you must 


| agriculturist. 


| GRarN is a very 


THE JUDGF’S GUIDE TO KNOWLEDGE. 
(Compiled by the Bar for the use of the Bench.) 
Bar. And now, my good judge, can you tell me anything about 
Mr. Convey GRary ! 
Bench. No; but from his name I imagine he must be a celebrated 
Bar, A very os answer, but not quite right. Mr. Conner 
clever entertainer, and has lived a good portion of 
his life amongst Reeps. 
Bench. 1 see; a sort of water lily. 
Bar. Not quite; but that is a natural inference. And I suppose 
you know what is the 
meaning of a bob? 

Bench. A nod, a cur- 
\tesy! We have a bob 
when Mr. Brier.ess bows 
to me in Court, and I re- 
| turn the salutation. 
| Bar. Well, not exactly ; 
| by bob I meanta shilling. 
| And now can you tell me 
whata prize-fighter means 
when he says he had ** got 
| into Chan al 
| Bench. y that he is 
interested in an adminis- 
tration suit, or has been 
thecauseof anoriginating 
| summons. 

Bar. Well, scarcely ; 
although from a es- 
sional point of view no 
fault can be found with 
the definition. Do you 
know what “‘ tossing for 
drinks” is? 

Bench, 1 have no idea. 
Stay ; a mad bull tosses, 
but then, as a victim to 
hydrophobia, he avoids 
drinks, 

Bar. Well, I think you 
have a glimpse of under- 
standing, but you have 
not got quite the real 

|meaning. Now, I will 
give you a nian 
question, hat is a 
judge ? 

ench, A man learned 
in the law, but learned 
in nothing else. 

Bar. Quite right. 
Now, does a judge under- 
stand the meaning of 
slang ? 

Bench, Slang! Why, 
I never heard the word 
before, 

Bar. But yet, my Lord, 
you have mn young 
yourself ? 





bankrupt, and—— 

Emperor (once again). 
[ dare say; but that has | 
nothing to do with your | 
frock-coat. (Produces ——— 
parcel.) See, I have got the very thing for you. , 

Prince. You are too good ut please let me give you my view 
about Austria. Now you must know that the Emperor King is—— 

Emperor. On bother the dual country! What I want to see is 
something better in the shape of boots. In this 1 (produces it) 
I have bought all that you can possibly desire in that line. 

Prince. But I assure you, Sire, that I have everything I want, 
and it would be a great thing if you and I could compare notes about 
the English oceupation of Egypt. 

Emperor, Of course. But, dear me, I have forgotten your 
umbrella! I must have left it in Berlin. I will go and fetch it; 
or, better still, I will send it to you by parcel-post! 1 will be off at 
once, So -bye, my dear ce, and may we soon meet again. 

[ Scene closes in upon the Emperor's hurried exit. 





Tur Untontst Bopy (headed by Joe Chamberlain, florally deco- 
rated),—** The Orehid Squad.” 


“THE UNHAPPY DISPATCH.” 


| Answer. Because he 





Bench, Yes, but never 
since I became a judge. 
And now, my rather— 
too—learned friend, let 

A ‘me ask you one question. 
Do you know how to forget everything but case law? 

Bar. By existing on a desert island. , 

Bench. That is searcely necessary. The easiest way to lose sight 
of the barrister of the past is to become the judge of the present ; and 
having said this, I think we will resume the hearing of the case 
which was under consideration when you became my cross-examiner. 

[The Bench resumes its dignity, and the Bar subsides, Curtain, 





PracticaL Svccrstion.—As something must be done to increase 
the number of men in the Navy, it is to transfer the Royal 
Horse Guards Blue to that ice, where they will in future be 
known as the Ultra-Marines. 


Taert xo Rospery.—If you are acquainted with « collector of 
water-colour drawings, why have you a right to pick his pocket ? 
od pict-ures ( pick'd yours) ! 
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LAYS OF THE CURRENCY. 
Il.—ONE SHILLING! 


SHovLp you goon a journey and fancy it dull 
lo have nothing to read as you travel, 
You can pure has« a book that is sure to be full 
(Of a mystery yoru can't unravel. 
tut the talented author will do 
it instead, 
From obscurity clearness dis- 
tilling, 
It’s a eurnous thing called a 
‘* shocker’ you ’ve read, 
And it costs you — at book- 
stalls — one shilling. 


Our Army ’s a marvellous source 
of delight 
To those who are haply not | 
in it, 
A glorious career of victorious 
fight 
And the raw’un is keen to 
begin it. 
When the youngster decides he 
will march, drill,and shoot® | 
And Barkis-like says he is | 


willing, 
The Queen ’s so delighted to get 
a recruit, 
She presents him at once with 
a shilling. 


When a son falls in love with a beautiful maid, 
Whose degree, notwithstanding, is lowly, 
The father is apt, I am sorely afraid, 
To use language you couldn’t call holy. 
The son swears for Ais part he means to be true, 
But it’s bad for the cooing and billing 
When Papa says in terms—it’s his bolt from the blue— 
That he ‘ll cut off his son—with a shilling. 


You see that a man has contrived to invent 
A machine to make tea out of shavings. 
Ere long an attractive prospectus is sent, 
And ere long you make io of your savings. 
The directors aren’t rogues—that were past all belief, 
Yet when they 've succeeded in filling 
Their pockets, the company quick comes to grief, 
And you’re lucky if you get—a shilling ! 


cheese by which his utterance was impeded. Taking everything into 
consideration, the only conclusion I can come to is that I saw a meteor 
at the moment of its impact upon the earth. The hour, I should 
state, was 10.15 P.M. Yours truly, 

Camberwell. 8. E. Acur, 


Srr,—I write to say that a meteor, which was entirely hidden from 

view by thick clouds, passed we this town at 10 o’clock last night. 
ours, 0 . 

Muddleborough in the Marsh. Joun T. TickLErosr. 

Srr,—I cannot tell you how shocked I have been at hearing from 
my friend and neighbour, the Reverend Josmva FiamMer, that a 
large meteor was allowed to pass over this place last night! 

Yours indignantly, 
Crumpington, Slops. A Femare RATEePAYER, 


FLOATING A BUBBLE. 


Paragraph ( printed in bold double-leaded type).— We have reasons 
for believing that it is not impossible that the Beadle intends shortly to 
resign. The Beadle is at present away on leave, but on his return 
will probably acquaint the members of the Vestry with his decision. 

Paragraph (in type a little larger and slightly more leaded).—\n 
regard to a rumour published by a contemporary that it is the in- 
tention of the I ) 4 
authority that nothing is known of the matter in the best informed 
municipal circles. . 

Paragraph (even more “displayed” than its premiers). — At 
a late fo 
rumoured resignation at the Beadle’s private address. 
not expected back until to-morrow. et 

Paragraph | tt have reasons for believing that the 
reported intended resignation of the Beadle is a canard. As the 
Beadle has not yet contirmed the report or denied its veracity it will 
be necessary to publish an extra edition containing further and later 
particulars. 

Paragraph (extra special).—The Beadle has come home and is 
considering his reply. It is believed in well-informed quarters that 
the rumour of his reported intended resignation is to say the least 
premature. 

Par aph (extra special specral).—Nothing further is known of 
the e’s intentions, but as he smiled when he received his tele- 
grams it is conjectured that he considered his rumoured intended 
resignation as a practical joke. 

Paragraph ( from a medical paper).—In regard to the rumour of the 
intended resignation of the Beadle, we have authority for saying that 
it was the opinion of an eminent physician that his patient was 
capable of either resigning or remaining at his work. ere Was no 





MEETING THE METEOR. 
To the Editor of Punch, | 
Sin,—I am surprised that scientific men should have remained | peadie).—Wit 


dumb on a subject of the highest interest. Last night as I was walk- | 
ing home, after dining with the Worshipful Company of Red | 
Painters, | was much struck by suddenly finding myself subject to | 
what 1 can only describe as a swaying motion, apparently imparted 
by the pavement. Once or twice the road pron kn about to rise into | 
the air, and then as rapidly subsided again, the effect being to throw | 
me violently against an old friend of mine, who happened to be | 
walking next me. At first we treated this as a joke, and laughed at 
it; but after it had continued for some time I me alarmed 
and was just about to summon assistance when I felt myself hurled 
violently backwards. The back of my head struck the pavement | 
with some force, and at the same moment a beautiful constellation 
of stars appeared, and shone with a bright light for the space of a 
full second. Such was the force of the shock, that when I opened 
my eyes | found I had been transported bodily to Vine Street. 
any of your readers speak to a similar experience ? 

Yours faithfully, In Vivo (Srreer) Venrrras., 


Can | 


medical reason for the resignation, and no medical reason for the 


| devotion to work. This valuable diagnosis of a difficult case was 
| handed to us with permission to make it public when the exigencies 


of the —— —_ “ to enone ie 0 > Mt 
Official Dis urnis y the Private Secretary to the 
— to the rumoured intention of the Beadle to 
resign, it is well to point out that the situation remains unaltered. 
The Beadle is aware that he may resign at any moment, but then he 
may not resign: it may be for years, it may be for ever. Intentions 
are not facts, and facts are not intentions. What may happen to- 
day may not have happened yesterday, and may not be repeated 
to-morrow. The point of this observation depends upon its applica- 
tion. And this being so, the Beadle wishes everyone good luck, and 
counsels everybody to keep a sharp look-out a-head. This, the 
Beadle begs to observe, was the advice of Jack Bunsby, and is quite 
worthy of being accepted as a wholesome precedent. 

Newspaper Commentary (from one point of view).—It will be 
seen, that as there is no smoke without fire, there is every reason for 
believing that the rumoured intention (of which we were the first to 
give publicity) was amply warranted by the then existing situation. 

Jewspaper Commentary (from a different point Y riew).—It will 
be seen, from the communication authorised by the e, that our 
| contemporary who was the first to announce the intended resigna- 


Sie,—I hasten to inform you of an extraordinary natural phe-| tion of the eminent gentleman has been amusingly hoaxed. The 


nomenon by which this peaceful suburban district was much dis- 


situation which has existed for months seems to be entirely 


turbed on Tuesday night. It is my habitual custom before retiring | unchanged. 


to bed to unchain the Yorkshire terrier by whom my home is pro- | 
tected. n 


brilliant light coming up the road in front of my house. 


same time a heavy and regular footfall sounded in the direction from | 
At the same moment my cook, in whom | 


which the rays proceeded. 
I place implicit confidence, rushed past me in a state of great alarm. 
She, too, had seen the light and had been terrified by it. On going 
out I found the policeman standing close to my front door, but he 
had seen nothing, and could offer little intelligible explanation, as he 
was engaged in the consumption of a frugal supper of bread and 


Commentary by the General Public.—Thanks to the misunder- 


I had just done so, as usual, when I suddenly perceived a | standing about the Beadle’s resignation, we seem to have pure’ 
At the | without any necessity a very large number of newspapers. 








Amor Vincit Saypow.—Sandow’s latest and most important 
engagement has just been publicly announced. It is to Miss 
Biancue Burns, of London; and it looks like a genuine ardent love- 
affair—at any rate, it suggests passion at white heat. They have 
our best wishes. 


le to resign, we have it on the most reliable | 











our we have ascertained that nothing is known of the | 
In reply to a | 
| wire it is now stated that the Beadle has gone out for the day and is 











Sam) 


RI 
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| ANOTHER SUCCESS. 


F rated 
Ube 


! 2s just obtained THE > | 
MEDAL and HIGHEST AWARD 
for IRISH WHISKEY at the 
World’s Columbian Exposition, 
Chicago, 1893 
london Offee—3, Camonice Sr 


Distillery —BUSHMILLS, Co. ANTRIM. 


EERINCS sicox 


MEDAL 
Co ee 


(ERRYD RANDY. 
The Best liqueur 


3v Bb Estavusnen 1796. Ay, Pranea, 
MUSET’S 
/ AM PAGNE. 


The LANCET says: — “We have 
analysed it. and are able to give it 
unqualified praise. It is free from 
adulteration of any kind. and pos 
sognes a very delicate favour 

Price, 72/- per doz., Cash. 
Delivered at be roynangA a in 

‘U.K 
orat 22, Gt 





r wer 66. la aden, 4 


Liqueur. 


THE BEST LIQUEURS. 


Benedictine. 


OF ALL 





FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 
CHAMPAGNE. 


ELEVEN 
YEARS 
OLD. 
This Grand 
Old Whiskey 
is a blend 
of the produce 
of the most 
famous High- 
land Small 
Btills 


26s. the Gall., 

50s. the Dozen. 
Cash only. 

| bottle post free on receipt of P.O. for 4s. 8d. 
RICHD. MATHEWS & CO, 
i 25, HART 8ST., BLOOMSBURY, W.C. 


bold by all Les pinc » Mencuaxts throughout 
Is vi sand the Co.onies 








| In Bottles, 2s., 3s. 6d., & 6s. each. VINE 


Benedictine. 





Gold Medals, Paris, 1878: 1889. 


JOSEPH PEN 


Of Highest Quality, and Having 
Brqrisite Bodel, Perfect Mit. VaN 


Greatest Durability, are Therefore 
CHEAPEST. 


a Driagoy. 
iter cORSET, 
Bor tear = 








and Shades, or Italian Cloth, 
Satin, and Coutil, also ip 
the new Sanitary ae 
Cloth, 4/11, il, Gil, 
pe" pair, and upwards. seid 
y all the Principal Dra 
and Ladies Outfitters in the 
T saxk Goro Mrpste united kingdom a colonies. 


HOOPING ZOUGH, 


ROCHE'S CRO UP canon 


The celebrated effectual cure without aterp 


| 
SQUIRE'S | Mnine Bos ott Seuan 
| t “ial most (hemists. Price is r te tie. 
vn CHEMICAL 
DELICATE FOOD. RI = 


AlsolatelyPare and Genuine 


Medically Recommended. 
OVOCA Oub Thish WHISKY | 


OLD InI8sH 
F ALL WINE MERC 
Wholesale only, A MILLAR @ 00. 0, Dub, 


New Yor8—Fotcuns ba, North William Street 
fas for over ay 

S te: nv sustained ite 

Mion Reperarion As an 
IN DIBP. yt fs 


TOILE seit 181 
Minar sng 
tue. its 


‘aris— daa, li, Rue de be por 
CHILDREN. 


AT ALL CHEMISTS AND STORES, 


and of 


SQUIRE & SONS, 


Her Majesty's Chemists, 


413, OXFORD STREET, LONDON. 


Seen 


Cactrion.— 


where. 
on all goods 





JouN BRINSMEAD & SONS’ 


PATENT SOSTEN PIANOS. . 
Iron Consolidated Frames, TF heek Actions,&e Ss 
Are for Sale, Hire, and on the Three Years’ System. | AnTiCl. z Yer 
JOHN HKRINSMEAL & SONS, 
18, 20, and 272, Wiemone Sracrt, Lonvex, Ww 


URIAL. The KEST 

 camee | ING SILVER, BL 
ary where 1X GOLD MEDAT 

Bota et ery wh ere, » ia Hoxes, |+., Ts. 6d., 





Sold only in l-ounce Packets, and 2, 4. 8 ounce, and 1-Ib. Tina, which keep the Tobacco in fine smoking 
condition. Ask at all Tobacco Sellers’, Stores, &c., and take no other. 


SMOKERS ARE CAUTIONED AGAINST IMITATIONS. 
The Genuine bears the Trade-Mark, “ Mottingham Castle,” os every Packet ani Tia. 
PLAYER'S NAVY CUT CICARETTES, ‘s Packets cettaliing 14, 84 Tas of 24, 50, and 100, 


The following extract from the “ Nov., 1900, is of interest to every Smoker 
THE PIPE IN THE WORKHOUSE. —The pictére drawn by our Helper of the poor old nian in the 
workhouse, puffing away at an empty pipe, hag touched the hearts of some of our correspondents. One 
who dates from the High Alps, and signs himself “ Old Serew,” says: “ 1 have been struck with your sug- 
gestion in the October sumber of the Kaview of Reviews for a scheme to supply smokers in union work- 
houses with tobacco. | am afraid, judged by the ordinery standards, I am the most selfish of mortais, as 1 
never give a cent away for purposes of so called charity; but this 


sympathies of a hardened and inveterate smoker, Were | in London, ! would at - boa 
for the fund, and levy contributions for it om my smoking acy d&intances, bat, ath 
compels me to be a wanderer round the Continent for the next nine months. 1 can, however, 464 

aid Would Ke to contribute & pound of what | consider the BEST SMOKING TO: vis., 
* PLAYER'S NAYT CUT’ (this is not am advertisement). 1 enclose, therefore, a cheque for the amount.” 


Review or Reviews,” 





Ube | 





OF ALL 


| Martell’s 


DEALEKS. 


BOTTLED IN COGNAC 


ee CELERRATED 


OLFF VIOLINS. 


Are the best new instruments. Played every where 
ighly reeommended by Ben. Batasare, Mons 
(oyal College of paws , the late i 
Pakurs, 
THE NEW PATENTED STUDENT'S VIOLIN 
ations! invention. Lists rlees and testi 
monials f'? be had of W. Ronde & oO, 
andon 


IRISH FRIEZE 


acher 








“ Boyd & Co.'s Ulster would 
pont and bitterest Diizzerd that ever 
"—frorrixe Tints. Two 
chest measure 


4 Lane 
height and 
ter,” fully i layer sey and box of 
post free on application 


"flock of the 
fA, 
or NEW 


“ EIDERDON” for aucs, 


AND ALSO FOR 


LADIES’ THREE-QUARTER CAPES. 


‘One of the most comfortable gum ee R 
a. 1 "—Masor in “ Trath.” 
Kug, 35s. ; Cape, in different Seightatt to3 Guineas 
Patterns post free on application to 


BOYD & 00. BELFAST. 





BOOTS 
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Stimulating 
Sustaining Cup 
Made Instantly 


—e—_ 
























A SMALL SPOONFUL of CAD- 
BURY’S COCOA with boiling water or 
milk, will make a large breakfast cup 
of the most delicious, digestible, absolutely 








pure, and nourishing Cocoa, of the greatest 









strength, and the finest flavour, entirely free 






Sak andl 





from any admixture. 







Cadbury’s Cocoa provides a refined daily beverage 
for the robust, the young, the old, and particularly 
those of weak and impaired dizestion. 















ttn, & 
HAMMAM aientcce ae Ca 


ay, (HBR 
new (is 








* The Typical Cocoa of” 

‘‘English Manufacture—” 
“ Absolutely Pure.” 

The Analyst 

“The Name CADBURY on” 

any packet of Cocoa is a” 

* guarantee of purity. 









edual Annual. 


i 











De. Nansen’s Potar Exreprrion. — Messrs. Cadbury have supplied about 1,50 
Ibs. of Cocoa Essence and Chocolate in hermetically _— tins, it bemg nece 
that the provisions taken should keep goud for seven years — Nansen has exert cred 
a wise choice in selecting an absolutel> pure cocoa of such typical 
Cadbury's—Vide Press. 
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